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Summary: With his last dying breath, he managed to smile and closed 
his eyes, allowing the flames to consume his whole being. The last 
thing he heard was the wailing of his reptilian friend and the chaos 
of the battle. Character Death and slight swearing. 


Regrets and Remorse 

**Well, I decided to write a one-shot. This is what happens when you 
have a bored author on the loose.** 

**Okay this time, no more Hiccstrid. Since I got hate from my last 
story about Hiccstrid (although I disregarded them) I want something 
different. Believe me, I prefer Hiccup single. But with this 
fanfiction's cannon, even if someone wanted to be with him, they 
can't. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Reply to one of my latest guest reviewer in Mending 
Broken Hearts: <strong>_* *Ah yes how logical !**_ 

><em><strong> Bravo Hiccup, choosing the classic girl instead of the 
one who was actually nice to him and treated him with respect the 
whole time! Only a fool wouldn't choose Astrid, right ?<strong>_ 

_** Needless to say, the ending disappointed me. I had high hopes 
this would be an original non Hiccstrid story but I think my hopes 
were led astray. It's your right as an author to write about what you 
want, and sadly it's my right as a reader to say you fucked 
up . **_ 

_** Oh well, apart from that it was good! :D**_ 

**Well, glad you still enjoyed it even with Hiccstrid in it. But I'll 
have to agree on you with this one. I did screw up my ending and I am 
ashamed. You have every right to hate and I will acknowledge it. As 



an author, I am not afraid to admit that I fucked up. So I really 
appreciate your response. Hope to hear from you soon. If you have a 
account on Fanfiction, I would love to private message you to talk 
about this if you would like. Sorry for getting back to you so late 
and I hope you will enjoy my future works more.** 

**Let's get on with the chapter shall we?** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The moment Hiccup fell from the sky along the Red Death made his 
heart stop. His breathing shallowed and his body quivered. The air 
rushing upon his face felt dry and hot. For a moment, everything 
slowed down. He could see the horrified expressions on the villager's 
faces, each sporting a look of terror and disbelief. He could see the 
carnage of the battle, and the corpse of the Red Death falling beside 
him. He could see Toothless frantically trying to get to him, hoping 
to save his rider in time. He could feel the flames licking his 
skin . <p> 

_So this is how it's going to end._ 

_At least I made my father proud. _ 

With his last dying breath, he managed to smile and closed his eyes, 
allowing the flames to consume his whole being. The last thing he 
heard was the wailing of his reptilian friend and the chaos of the 
battle . 

Sadness and anger clouded the man the village once called Chief. He 
locked himself up and hardly went outside anymore. He was consumed by 
grief when he found Hiccup in Toothless's grasp, not breathing and no 
pulse. It took all of his willpower not to break down in front of the 
whole village. Gobber now runs the village as the acting chief. The 
blacksmith tried to meet Berk's demanding expectations but only got 
rejected. No one would admit it in front of Gobber or Stoick, that 
they all secretly wish Hiccup was still alive. Maybe this wouldn't 
have happened if they would have just gave him a chance in the arena. 
Maybe if they listened, they would all be riding dragons and 
exploring islands, living in peace. Now that the "Dragon Master" is 
gone, there was no one to carry on his legacy and knowledge. No knew 
how to make dragons come close to them, let alone train them. But 
something did come out of the whole ordeal. Berk has entered a new 
era of peace, with no raids and no dragons. 

Toothless was brought back to Berk was well. A young shield maiden, 
goes by the name Astrid, volunteered to look after him. She claimed 
she had past experience and that she could take care of him. No one 
argued . 

Toothless mourned day and night for his previous rider. He would sit 
by the window in Astrid' s bedroom and look towards the clouds, 
thinking of soaring amongst them with Hiccup. Astrid would sit next 
to him and whisper soft comforting words to him. She never realised 
how much she cared for Hiccup. 

It can't be love, she concluded. More like close friendship relation. 
She wanted to be a shield maiden and not a women who was bound to a 
husband for life. Now after the Red Death incident, she wanted to 
shape that dream into reality. 



"For you Hiccup. For you." She murmured softly and burrowed her head 
into Toothless's hide. 


The teens were heartbroken at the news. Even though they seemed to 
show no feelings for Hiccup, deep down, they still cared for him. 

Even though it may be a slight change of heart, they all wished they 
could go back in time and change their attitude towards him. 

The twins felt like Hiccup was their friend, a friend who would help 
others and put others before themselves. 

Fishlegs felt like Hiccup was the brother he never had, a brother who 
would stand up for others no matter what. 

Snotlout felt like Hiccup was a cousin who needed to be protected. He 
felt like a villainess selfish brat who wanted attention more than 
family . 

Maybe they've would have prevented the whole thing if they had just 
_smiled_ at him. It's funny how much regret and remorse they felt 
towards him. If this was just a month ago, they would have never even 
thought about feeling remorse for a _hiccup._ 

The funeral was dark and gloomy. The village watched as the Chief 
fired a single burning arrow onto the ship, drifting off into the 
ocean aimlessly. 

Gobber began his speech, not caring if anyone saw him cry. Hiccup was 
like a son to him, a son he never had. 

"Hiccup was a- a strong lad. He would never think of hurting anyone 
and was a peaceful soul. He was skilled in many areas and even though 
he may not look like much, he was just as strong as the next Viking. 
He was a pleasure to work with and always brightened my day. He will 
be..." Gobber sniffled and allowed one tear to fall, "-always be in 
our hearts and mind." 

Unbeknownst to everyone. Hiccup was watching from above, smiling as 
he looked away, satisfied. 

**I screwed up again. Damn. Oh well, I've got nothing else to lose. 
XD** 

**Hope you enjoyed and please leave a quick review, and I won't mind 
if there's hate. So hate all you want. ** 

**-Miss Delusional** 


End 
f ile . 



